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I wasaraiIg in London. and the
ttreets w. c black and siippery.
Rain -erv her,-' At Plicadilly ir-
eus the tratie was e-ormous. Taxis
by the h-ndred "kidded and hooted

round the little -ilands' where the
timia hesitated. afraid to criss. News-
boys, ralnsoakeI. %u- r" abouting cheer-
fully Tu a more Hritilh liners sunk''
was their reirtn. Yes, trade WAs brisk
today
At the pavomlient A "dge stood a young

officer. tall andi sta wart The Ftick he
leaned on seemied sil-e iuous. A strange
hesitation wa.s iii hs face. And when he
spoke, his wo'rds were startling. "Bill,
"ld boy, d you think these new expersive
legs of mine will carry me acrOss? he
said.

If th'- g-'a on yo. return them
for anot --r p a. the colenin an-

kwe ' ty oIls they should be
relIable-
A3tsshe st - damiage, warrior

limpe wa'rin- -:_ a:t:ricial limbs with
the sal

m- n-a Is a n1ew sit-
and laught-,: n i,:ips. There Isn't
much of m 'ft atl vulnerable"' he
was saen; -t I n n-t afrmid of being
rin or -- cpt that my- nrew ankles are
a peor-.t shap a' I I n.ht ot be able
:2 get th. pattern a e -tnd time.

Kakt-clad men were everywhere.
Women mo al a Irties of uniform
stnlashed vsirantly throi.;h the rain.
lrma,' riroad lor'e-s,tick-t collectors,
"bus e--hetir'. V, A I- worker". ele-
Va'-r giris. r miisaiona:res. army
nuiirses. A -my surg-ne---and all compe-
tent. alert

ito the -,iM !texswept a hand-
o," car ar-:1 it at none otler than

fam Tlo -I Georg'. minitster of muni-
t r owodr .,f ,ondert: The pretty
n-forr"ed ..a if,use who handled the
w i -o a%rly as Caroline Marsh.,

-''w m'iita-- tffragette. window
mrras.r I l-irgr srilker. who. I un-
ce'tan. d r.'z hr imoprisonmen in the

mlitit suffr-g- da, w, as for-ibly fed
:0' ab ft onrh A lovely girl,
o h ;;1enz lk and cxirizslte blue
yes.~

still s some a" pill observed. it
was ratner pltkv of a 'ahinet minister
to be .r- n at-ut b a maiden with such
a r-ord: In the old days she certainly

.d h dlre.n im-also herself, for
'.- "m'tsa' gloeed in smashes-into
a w-!l a a protest agalnst her

wro0:5' }-,wec. theso are indeed
hanged 'mve.
A !l maniraih milskins and yet
r7- mnamisi it stral ,ad rintred a new
rin h of w-mar.iswar work. "I'm a

--nt -oilector." sh- observed blithely.
Shile the rain dripped down on her pleas-
Ar. miing fac "and I can assure you
That these ra-emnns are no more slip-pr" than my tnant: I spend days try-
og to catch them' At mv approach, they
sreak ir" the back yard. or the coal
c':ar. and litle 'rommi. :nforms me that
"other -t at home today. But,

t' a n-an' th. this rent collecting,
'naduly learining to assume a man's
heartedess. and am succeeding

The gIrl interpreter in th- smart
torform--by name Dorothy Matthews.
itraduate of irton college. Cambridge
--ho 4s "tationed In the centre of
Piccadily Circus beside the enormous
VolIceman, was beseiged by helpless
foreigners. -Plea'e t6l me where T
-21 hav m: teeth -xtral-ted without
va ment a Belg n 'oldier implored
h.r "I tt " saved--can you

iie:p t--' 'n r i'ed a lIquid Italian
soa - I' o I.-r loii-uffering ears a

:-. m-h v as ha -wailing her lost
a-ary n d den anding lnstantaneous
lp, w' 'a -range aunds emanated

f -r a lpr, -f !onrg-lhrded men
wo wer- obio r.eed of the
I'fted o -wman1 a assistance.
-They're talk ni esperanto.' said Miss
Ma'thews he-rfuli "No. I'm not very

Mi''tqueStions you

M or-m anl more
m an-on e~ u-h a babble of

Y.n I peak six
anguag dn'r two more."
tinu ronceiv-

i bt ' n I 'uncelvable
a4--Ia - I ' d But I

the-

.!', ra f I-

eoy"t'sworkener-

ouroweer.

-et theroar of th"
roaes, only' a

- i ndct i,e , ta pi
-toia h t pirp. tn't

1'-- hn- ",l tah

1.1, Zn'7eppelin
however

-r
h

it -h-
'a o's hen. hI and

aI- nd a'"e I-ev- hate
1',k'n'Is'. their is-w

- l-tli and the
- i' t nn ga At

ric '-ide,con-
p ti''"' rilarits.

iotice~'dIe-1.

n r- b'rd'-ns on
-In.-r-ed and proved

room'b I kge today. ano
aet

-
d mai- True.

gl:9re iu- j:whie
It bub :;~r' a' '--ruiting;
riltces es--a' ilm .-verywrie.t5 ''It
s more b''--' t go than to be
cushad-rida a ti-v-ry turn.

Rememibe r th" L Isitania and Enlist
"oday f'' 's ah't -- a s it id picture
of te rop-i.doedl no. with del~- bodies

H A WOM
GLAND AND THE

By MAY CHRISTIE, N. A.
glt, 1'l', by the McClure Newspaper S)

There is one notice which particu-
larly annoys him. In enormous letters
it sprawls along the side of the build-
ings, and is addressed
"To the Youea- Wesen of Londom!I

"Is your beat boy wearing khaki? If
not. don't you think he should be? If
he does not think that you and your
country are worth fighting for-do you
think he is worthy of you? Don't pity
the girl who is alone-her young man
is probably a soldier-fighting for her
and her country-and for you!

"If your young man neglects his
duty, the time may come when he will
neglect you! Remember this, and ask
him to

Enlist at Once!"
Yes. Tommy Atkins has the best of

it-brave Tommy! Just lately. I wit-
nessed the drawing-in of a backslider
to the fold. In a little English village
in the County of Sussex dwelt a typi-
cal "slacker." The outbreak of hos-
tilities had aroused no patriotism in
his selfish heart. Eager and khaki-
clad, the other men went off. But the
"slacker" stayed behind.
Ashamed? Oh, no! A "C. 0.." he

styled himself conscientious objector:
"I do not believe in war," he informed
sundry skeptical friends. "For whom
is war waged? Is not my life as valu-
able as any king or emperor? Who
gives these crowned heads the right to
say that I shall risk my life in defense
of their crown-'
Five dollars a week formed the "slack-

er's" earnings. In English villages, the
youthful bachelor can easily live on that.
But. alas! up went food prices. He had
to abandon luxuries. Tubacco and cigar-
ettes were beyond his reach now. More-
over, as he was the only young man left
in the village, he had to help the women
in the heavier parts of their work. He
didn't mid that-though digging their
garden, allotments in frosty weather and
doing all manner of mental tasks proved
scarcely fascinating. Ile was asked to
become an auxilIary mail carrier. too.
and that involved miles of muddy tramp-
ing when the day's work was done. The
pinch of poverty grew worse.

Another tribulation-the village belles
no longer cast sweet glances on him.
They were too busy knitting for the sol-
diers and sending off fat parcels labeled
"Somewhere in France." The address.
"British Expeditionary Force" maddened
him. He, too, needed comforts as well as
the soldiers. But definitely he was led
to understand that sewing shirts for
"slackers" was not in Sister Susy's line.
Cold and the pangs of hunger grew fa-
miliar.
Then a soldier returned to the vIllage

slightly wounded. The "slacker" met
him, and they talked. "Such hardships
as you've undergone," began the "slack-
er," sympathetically.
But the soldier cut him short. "fard-

ships.' he said. "Do you know that we
have ham and eggs for breakfast and
often jam and cream? Leastways if
you're near a farm you can take what
you like! And. Lord! I get loads of to-
bacco. There isn't a woman living that
hasn't sent the boys from the village a
packet of cigarettes a week."
"Rut the danger?" began the "slack-

er."
"Danger?"' said the soldier. *"'hat's the

fun of it! No game-Is so thrilling as the
chance of being killed. The fun we
l'avethe concerts at night. And the
girls!"

Girls"' qluoth the "slacker.' amazed.
"Hundreds of them." said the soldier.

"They come out from far behind the fir-
ing line and sing to us-reaj sporty girls!
Can you see me coming ack here to
milk rows at eighteen bob & week, rising
at five in the morning and leading a
slaves life when I can live like a fighting
cock and be called a hero?"
The "slacker" stared. "I've been work-

ing eighteen hours a day, half starved.
and if anybody called me a hero-"
"He'd be a liar." said the soldier.

'Well, we're both liars. old fellow. but
somehow the lie looks good to me."
Next day the "slacker" walked into the

recruiting offIce anO enlisted! For to re-
rosin a "slacker'' in these stirring times
Is far from pleasant.
Khaki-clad Australians. New Zealand-

-s awd Canadians are everywhere. Men
of flu. physique end dauntless bravery,
th"y are warmly welcomed. In the Eng-
hsh 'illsges the old rustics stand open
no'th with admiration as they swing
rast. The tale of their magnificent fight-
mg in Gallipoll is well known.
C'oncerning the desperate struggle in the
-nlnsia. a certain New Zealander troop-

er. George Ross of the Otago Mounted
R 1s, hoi interesting experiences to re-
ht.'. 'The Turks had entrenched them-
selve- only '-) yards from our lines," he
-a:'l. and before we could get them out,
-e had to go through the most fiendish
hasonet ighting you could imagine. When
the off' er gave us the order to charge,
ja d ne sc t off at full tilt, the entire
grummd in front of us rose up and ex-

rio'l with a terrific roar. It had been
secretly mined by the wary Turks.
*Hatterci and shaken by the concus-

sion, however, we pressed on through the
debris, under a death-dealing fusillade
from the Turkish guns. At last, with loud
,houts,. we stormed their parapets, and
Immediately were Ip to the eyes in bat-
tIe-slashing. cutting, guarding. kicking,cursing. smashing-a hell of flashing
citq and sav age shrieks of hate andvi tory.
"There is one incident which I distinctly

recollect In that awful time," continued
Trooper Ross. "One of our men-a dare-
devil rowboy he was-had run his bayo-
net aimost through a Turk, but was un-
able to drive his thrust home because of
his trenching spade, which, slung across

his Ehoulder, impeded his action. The

AN'S EYE
WAR

ndicate.)

two men panted and glared like tigers,the Turk pinned on the bayonet andblood streaming from both of them.
"'Ye heathen devil!' shouted our man,as he vainly strove to thrust the weapondeeper Into his adversary. 'Say your last

prayers, tor the game's up!'
"The Turk. foaming at the mouth withmingled pain and passion, wrenched an

arm free and like lightning had his swordin the other's side. But his triumph wasbrief. Bfore he could complete thegrisly business, a huge Maori. withdemoniacal peals of laughter, leapedclear into the air and landed full on theTurk's face, almost completely flatteningit. The other man was saved."
Blinded soldiers abound in England--the saddest sight that one could see.Patient and uncomplaining, they set be.fore themselves the terrible task of be-ginning life all over again, with the bluelight of heaven shut out forever. The

streets are full of tine, handsome youths,groping their way along.
Into a big hospital a boy was brought,

a mere lad of 18. When he was strongenough to hear !t, they told him that he
would never see again. "I don't mind."he said, and its brave smile was pa-thetic. But when the doctors turned
away. slow tears trickled down his worncheeks. Just a boy-very young and veryhomesick for his mother. "Why didn't
they let me die?" he kept whispering to
himself. And there are hundreds like
him today in England.
Sad scenes take place in all the rail-

road stations when the troops go off.
The women weep quite unrestrainedly,
sometimes faint, or cling despairingly
to the men. Into a London omnibus
from the inky blackness of the streets
stepped a little Jewish woman, pale
and fragile. There was a curious blue-
ness in her cheeks, and her eyes were
heavy with fatigue. I saw that she
carried a huge bundle containing khaki
tunics. "My guv'nor works for a West
End tailor," she said. "and mother and
I sew steadily for sixteen hours a day,
Sundays included. No, it isn't a gov-
ernment contract-the boes does pri-
vate work for officers."

I learned that they had to "find"
their own thread, and that in payment
for over 100 hours of work they re-
ceived-between them-from 36 to $7!
And there are thousands, too, like them,
in London.
Another "war slave" was a little, old-

fashioned gentleman. nearing his six-
ties. A clerk, veryr polite, very nervous,
rather shabby. "I have to draw upthe wages in a big factory," he said
apologetically, twisting his thin hands
together, "aid am doing the work of
three men now. There's the national
health insurance question, the compit-
cation of varying rates of pay, the fact
that the men are permitted to draw
part of their earnings in advance, and
the constant cry for speed! I'have
two separate pay daye to attend to-
and sometimes I feel as if my brain
would give way altogether!"
His salary was $1. a week, nor had It

been raised at the outbreak of war and
the resultant trebling of his labor,
"Many of the men I pay get 3X5 a week,"
he said, "and the weekly average of men
and boys together amounts to $16. Eut,"
smiling sadly, "there's no overtime for
clerks, and we've no trade union to help
us, If I were young and strong again
I'd be out with a hammier, prking like
the men."
A pathetic, gentlemanly little figure-

another victim of the war
The cry of the children comes to our

ears, too. In country districts of Eng-
land many are taking the places of the
men, and working far beyond their
strength. A little 12-year-old boy fell
sound asleep in class the other day. His
teacher reproved him. A second time he
fell asleep.
"Johnnie," she said, "when did you get

up this morning?"
"At 4 o'clock. with only a crust of

bread for breakfast," said the child. "and
I was at the farm long before 5. 1 had to
clean out all the cowsheds and the eta-
bles, and attend to the animals. We have
no men to do the work now, y'ou see."
Poor little half-starved Johnnie-with

his skinny arms grown used to lifting
heavy weights, hls stunted body doing all
the work of men!
Yes, the cry of the children is perhaps

the saddest sound in the England of to-

Saw U-Boat Periscope
Havre. March .-The Norwegian vice

consu! states that an American negro
seaman named Hartman, of the de-
stroyed vesel ilius, has declared that
a few seconds before the explosion which
sank the Siitiue. he saw a stick, resem-
bung a flagstaff, approaching the ship
through the water. Hartman believes
it was the pericope of a submarine.

The empire of Japan includes 4,10 Is-
lands.

OVER A MILLION NR
TABLETS TAKEN
EVERY NIGHT

Itere s the reason-Nature's Remedy
(NR Tablets) goes further and does
more than laxatives, pills, oils and
calomel-Acts on 4he digestive and
eliminative organs -- the stomach,
liver, kidneys and bowels, The first
dose makes you feel better. Get a 25o
box. Your money back if you want it.
At all Four Peopie's Dr'ug Steres.

7th & K Sts. N.,W, 7th & E St. N.W.
14th A U Sta N. W. 7th & K St.- irE.

THEMOST REMARKABLE We Had to Print an Extra Edtion
Meet Yesterday's SundayTR N bThese ara papan were prsted ainut the Cam Secies or FeeCoERr Magai for thesson that these sectos have to be paed i
advance. ad while tiey were sufficient for the reular ru. which w

.or ."'seco"d *do.d'"'ig'.no"i'',hHtime hopaey r der i
A NEWSPPER f hendost noeyour dealer or direct at The Herald office. in order to assure a complteF1IFTEENWEEKLYINS~TALLMEkLNTS copy of Wshiaton*& oua popular Sundey newspaper, ddeed to

o
door for-ONE CENT nex Sunday.Each a Complete Story '

Itself With Its Own Iudivided Cim ud Cachuid

0

IFI

A vries of plots for what is undoubtedly

The Most Fascinating
and Entertaining Stories

ever published have been conceived by the celebrated
dramatist,

GEORGE RONSON and novelized by the01CEORGE BRONSON :ell."k*'','a-at.oC,
HOWARD HUGH C. WEIR

This remarkable series, Oneof which will be published weeklyand each one complete in itself, sets forth j

The Adventures of Two RemarkablySmart and Attractive Young Women
who del.ate.themselves the champions of their s"m and start out to
WONek rtrbtOn uPon unscrupulous and Perfidious members of the male
sew, es~tll .those whose wealth and Position seem to have renderedthem t imregnable of attack.

The title othis clever series is

TheSocialPirates
and it will set you at times to determine which side of thegame should be desinaed with this appellation.i f
attractiveness,athrould itbe these two girls who, with all their shrewdness andA'
Do Not Hesitate to Match Their Wits
against their male enemies; or, these same opponents whose cunning,

reptaio anaosto make them all the more dangerous? Yetdaringly and fearlessly
MONA AND MARY FIGHT FIRE WITH FIRE

sekI the vulnerable spots in the armor of the enemy until theyleav em "hors de combat" or crying for mercy. So much so thatthe result of most of the campaigns conducted by Mona and MaryWill Make Every WomanSmile With DeUghtand at the same time set many men of conceited habits and nscrupulous natures wondering if they are really quite as smart as
they thought they were.

Each story in this remarkable series keeps the reader en-
thralled from start to finish and always wond what willtur n

up next. Never was the handicraft of the great Play-wriht, GEORGE BRONSON HOWARD, employed to
better advantage than in

The Social Pirates
and the veyname of HUGH! C~WEIR, the well-known
writer, is of itself sufficient guarantee of the literary
merits of the novelization. No more conceptive brain
and virile pen could have been selected for this task
than these of these two celebrities in their chosen pro-
fession.

The Little Monte Carlo'
Is the First of These Complete Stories.

It Will Appear Exclusively in the Four-color Magazine Section of

NEXT SUNDAY'S HERALD, MARCH 26th
Then There's the Four-color Comic Section

The Dramatic Section The Sporting Section And the Society Section
Fraternal News Club News Army and Navy News

Boy Scout and Girl Scout Activities-
AND ALL THE NEWS OF ALL THE WORLD

Deiee oNETt CENT OrANYu


